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of an austere faith ; there must be no afterthoughts of acquisi-
tion, no side glances at rich lands, and no wistful dreams of
extended frontiers and new subjects. The forces of a moral
Niagara were not to be stemmed or held or turned aside by
the puny hands of crafty sovereigns whose first care was to
direct its destructive energy into channels where it might
serve their private ambitions. All this Burke saw and pro-
claimed with that eloquence which made even his errors
sublime. It is unhappily the case that if he had seen neither
of these truths the Europe and England of his day would
have lost nothing. The things he saw never influenced
Europe or England for the better in their policy; where his
judgment was wrong and his vision circumscribed, he lent to
squalid causes and mean ambitions the might and majesty
of a pure faith, and a massive eloquence. Never have the
unlucky accidents of fortune given such a Peter the Hermit
to reaction, superstition, and the terror and the prejudice of
a dying order.
It is clear that even if Fox and Burke had agreed in
their calculations of the Revolution, they would have differed
in their moral verdict, Whereas Fox, as we have seen, had
never accepted the existing constitution as final and divine,
Burke's whole soul shrank from the prospect of the tiniest
change. To disfranchise a single borough was to bring
England to the threshold of popular madness and anarchy.
A revolution which swept away orders and privileges in
instants of Its irresistible progress was a blinding avalanche
to a man who could not watch without dismay the slow and
gentle advance of sure-footed reform. To such a temper the
Revolution was nothing but wanton anarchy destroying an
elysium of good government and benevolent designs. Its
first mission was destruction, and few men have feared the
gods with so pious an awe as Burke felt for property and
established order. It laid the axe at the root of inequalities,
and Burke had that reverence for the hierarchies of this
world that only comes from the conviction that they are made
in another. Its heroes and martyrs were just the men he